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live power which reveals itself in the production 
oi new combination, his ill-rcgulated'efforts alter 
originality were unhappily directed to the style of 
art, which, in the very midst of the master-works 
of antiquity the misapprehended and debased in 
an Inconceivable manner: as though ho would 
annihilate all truth and beauty in art, ami leave 
it entirely at the mercy, of the most unbridled 
tancy. In trttth,, e\'travagance of taste could 
scarcely be carrieil fiirther "in sculpture tlian In 
the works of Bernmi and h;s school. Bones of 
exaggerated size; muscles swoln intcimountains, 
in his men; soil bloated flesh, voluptous iorms, 
surpassing even Rubens, in his women; ill- 
formed scrofulous children ; draperips, to be com- 
pared only to the waves of a stormy sea suddenly 
turned into stone; distorted features, frantic taces, 
wildly dishevelled hair and board; attitudes in 
Violent contrast, the gesture of Insanity, impetu- 
ous movement, wllhout aim or reason ; and a 
treatment ot the marble, giving it, by high polish, 
an almost ge'.atiaoussofcness, are the chief beau- 
ties of that style, which, in its day, enchanted 
the amateur and corinoisseui-, and inundated 
Prance and Italy during a whole century with its 
delbrmities. But it was not sculpture alone that 
was thus misused, a similar corruption of taste 
prevailed like an epidemic in all the other depart- 
ments of art. Marino and his tbllowers, in poetry 
— Laufranco and Pletro da Cor;on«, in painting, 
Borromiui, in architectm-c — were all guilty of like 
extrj,vagauce: but the enormities ol Bernini were 
the greatest— most repdlslve. Strictly speaking, 
■this hateful manner had been tmnslerred to 
sculpture froai painting, and Algardi had already 
laid the foundaliou of It; but in his hands it was 
kept within bounds; Bernini alone had the hardi- 
hood 10 introduce iu sculpture the license which 
Lanfranco and Pictio daCorlona permitted them- 
Eclves in their ceilings and cupolas. 

Canova is the third artist who has ,m;'>rked a 
new epoch in modern sculpture: and perhaps, as 
the founder ot a new manner, be Is also to be 
considered the head of a ne\Y school. Soon alter- 
Lis appointment of inspector of the papal muse^ 
nms, he was invited to Paris by the then First 
Consul, to execute his likeness. If his manner 
had once been introduced mto Franco, he mighty 
like Bernini, have ruled the taste of Europe, from 
Rome and Paris. But since th's period several 
cluver artists have appeared in Rome, and under- 
taken works of importance: the French academy 
has been also re-established, and its pupils have 
strictly adhered to the manner of their own school, 
and by a healthful emulation divided the interest 
of the pub ic. TLie overweening predominance 
of one manner, which soon call.; up a host of hfe- 
less imitators, and might have drawn the atten- 
tion of the young artist from the study of the an- 
tique, was (has at least retarded, as was certainly 
to be earnestly desired, for the interests of modern 
ort. 



NOTES OF TRAVEL. 



At Sea, 
On boabd City op Boston, 

FeBruary 5. 

"M , " said mamm_a, "you had better get 

up now and go on deck. The morning is flne;^ 
go out and look about, and tryto Ilnd something 
to pat into a letter." " There is no use In going 
out to look for wonders, for there are none," re- 
plied M tersely; "and as for writing, there 

Is nothing to write about,, except that 1 feel more 

like a.dog than a. Christian." 

And this Is hljh noon of our- fourth day out: 
Avtth fair winds w.e are siilmming along the banks; 
a brilliant sky bends over us, and this February 
run shines down with a June's resplendent glory. 
'But thus It has not been altogether since the day 
of our sailing; for adverse winds and 'a stormy 
sea were our escort itom out Now York harbor; 
so that, with sick, saddened hearts we crept down 
to oar little berths before the last glimpse of our 



dear native Island had fairly .vanished Irpm our 
departing gaze. For the two succeeding days I 
had ample time for reflection— time to consider 
whether it were better to leave the home-joys, the 
bright, unbroken home-circle, with Bridget as its 
ministering angel, to endure for a time this mal 
de mer and consequent discomlbrts, to seek lor 
the dream of youth, those golden apples which 
grow only In the distant, magic gardens of Hes- 
perides. But this morning, from my exalted 
berth, I peer through the port, and lo, the trium- 
phant sun I; With, conquering, bepins he disperses 
the leaden Clouds, and breaks up the dark green 
waves into a thousand golden ripples. But to 
account for this unusual lassitude and. illness I 
leel, I, who am no novice ot sea, a;m somewhat 
at a loss. Perhaps it is owing to the excessive 
heat communicated from the steam pipes that 
convey the hot air around the ship — ^possibly to 
the want of interest in our company. There are 
but thirty passengers, reckoned as- the Grand 
Army was wont to record the number of her 
wounded and killed. Of course the steerage do 
not count. It would scarce be expected that, 
lying In ray berth, I should have made many ac- 
quaintances among the passengers, the most no- 
ticeable of whom, I have heaid mention, are two 
lunatics and a wandering Spaniard— hot espe- 
cially alluring 1 This knight errant Iroiu the do- 
main of romance and chivalry holds a. cabin ad- 
joining mine, In which he stables one dog, two 
parrots and himselS One of the unfbrlunates 
heretofore mentioned was a volunteer soldier 
during our late unhappy war, and rose to the 
rank of Colonel. He Is now, I understand, a 
partner in a large mercantile lirm on Broadway. 
His.. temporary. Insanity is occasioned' by Intem- 
perance. The first daiy out he was detected In an 
attempt to throw hlmse'f overboard. His case 
has occasioned great commiseration, although 
his affliction is entirely seli-imposed. 

But the lassitude of which I complained, al- 
though unmoved by the morning's splendor, has 
yielded to quite a difl'erent remedy. As our 
Captain did not Jlnd one of our little party at his 
table when he came to his morning meal, he sent 
down Tommy with liis compliments, and an in- 
quiry after Mrs. C. and her daughters. " Oh," 1 
said to the. handsome, dark-eyed boy as he de- 
livered his message, "we are all very ill. I 
scarcely slept a mr.mcnt during the night." 
Meanwhile our good natured stewardess had been 
endeavoring to tempt my languid appetite with 
all kinds of enticing edibles, and finally persuaded 
me to allow her to bring to me just the least bit 
of broiled ham, which she assured me would be a 
delightful relish. I consented, but to my sur- 
prise when the ham arrived, my dainty moi-sel 
had swollen Into, an enormous slice, sandwiched 
between two fried eggs. Now as I was hesitate 
Ing whether to attack this formidable repast, or 
to contedt- ihyselt with Its li-agrant exhalation, 
glancing into the passage way lo my consterna- 
tion I saw our splendid Captain peering through 
my window. Concerned for U3 by the report that 
had reached him, he had hastened down to pay a 
visit of condolence; but upon perceiving my 
plate he burst into an immoderate fit of laughter, 
declaring that he thought we looked uncommonly 
well ior a party of invalids. 



Feb. 9th. 
Ocean voyaging has not hitherto been the 
theme ot extravagant eulogy, at least not by the 
travelled. ■ Tirue> poets have sung the praises of 



the ocean in strains almost as prolound as the 
ocean's depth ; but they were land poets who re- 
posed at home in soft beds, poets whose enthusi- 
asm had not been lested by the vicissitudes of 
sealife. However, the magnificent night-picture 
which met me when I weiit on deck this evening 
to look after the young moon, was quite compen- 
sating for the two tliousand miles of sea sickness 
that I had endured. I found the moon's silver 
crescf nt expanded to a shining shield, and her re- 
fulgent beams casting over the sea's fitce a glit- 
tering veil as she lay in her moon-dream, while 
the ebon brow of Night, like that of an Orient 
princess, was bound with a jewelled coronet of 
ever varying hues. 

Oh, the treacherous sea I how could I have sus- 
pected last evening when she won my heart by 
her wonderous beauty, as she lay all calm and 
silent in the moon's cold embrace, what potent 
wrath lay concealed in her deceitful bosom. For 
the last tweiity-fgur hours the sea has been aw- 
fully magnificient; a fierce war has been raging 
between waves and wind. The spectacle has 
been most sublirne to the eye, but to the stomach, 
—ugh! 

But the voyage with all Its dullness will soon 
terminate. The Irish coast is within a day's sail, 
and we sire nine days out: a fine run, the Captain 
accounts it. For the last two or three days, 
flocks of wild sea gulls have been our convoy. 
They have fluttered about the ship, and It has 
varied the monotony somewhat to cast food upon 
the waters, and watch them as they scramble for 
it. And if bar voyage has been wearisome, it 
has not been owing to any forgetfulness ftom the 
ship's compiny. A good library is provided, 
contalnitig the works of the inimitable Dickens, 
of Thack-?ry and Bhlwer. and miscellaneous books 
by authors of less renown. To anticipate every 
taste, there are works upon navigation, science 
and travel, and for the pioas. Bibles, and books 
of Common! Prayer. And the table, a great 
consideration to sea travellers, will compare 
favorably with our best hotels. Four times a day 
I he cloth Is laid; at nine A. M., at twelve, at four 
P. M. anJ at eight. At the morning meal and at 
dinner the Captain Is seated at the head of one of 
the tables, and the ship's surgeon at another; 
lunch, and the evening tea the Captain eschews. 
Never did a more delightful commander sail the 
seas than Captain Brooks, but unfortunately for tho 
Gity of Boston this is the last voyage that he will 
make in her. He is soon to take command of the 
Oiti/ o/ ion(to«i,which is now being enlarged, 
repaired, and fitted up as a first class steamship. 

As 1 close this letter, the usual excitement an- 
ticipatory of disembarkation prevails. A few of 
our passengers leave us at Queenstown ; among 
tuem one of the unfortuate gentlemen with the 
aberrated intellect. Farewell to old Neptune's 
treac'serous domain: befbre the morning's dawn 
we shall have entered St. George's Channel. 

Cecilia. 
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SOUTH ROOM. 

Whlttredges "Autumn Woods," No. 385, is by 
no means up to the gentleiniln's usual standard, 
being weak In color and totally lacking in eO'ect. 

No. 390. " The Roman Mother," by E. H^ May, 
is a fine piece of bold, striking color, the draw- 



